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©Of Fancy's beils, In twilleht hours,
To me new joys kept bringlag.
“AR, dalety rese," 1 sald, “you little guess
is whose white hands you'll lie for soft earess!
od 1 sball wish that 1 & rose might be,
Beanty's breast lo rest s loviagly 1™
Pot bomeward torsing, soon | fonad
How idie was my dreaming ;
For lo! upon & stranger’s vesl
My awesl, will-rose was beaming '

Jmat 90, 1 found, i= Touth's glad mora,
A malden, sweet and loviag:
A bousshald rose, of beanty rare;
Her Iife ber pure beart proving.
“AR! sweet, sweet lasa " | sald, “your artiess ways
Wil wia more bearts thas mine lo sprak your praise’
Your buddlag charms, safoldiag like the rose,
Each day new bloom and beanty will discloss
And when I've wealth and power, and fame,
I"ll claim my precioss malden ;
And bome's troe joye aball cheer cur lives, |

With lova's bast tressares laden.” |

i bore Life's bordens and its carms |
Ita sewing asd s reaplog ; 1
Bat whispered uft, s on [ tolled,
“Her heurt Is In my keeplag 1™ |
And ia the fallness of my Joy, 1 smiind
An thoughta of her the long, slow years bagulled |
She kissed me when we said the last “good-bye "
in dreams we kissed, as Love's sweel hour drew |
wigh! |
Bat, ak' my foudest bopes proved vala
And ouly dreams ware lofl me !
For while I tolled a strasger’s love
©OF that sweet maid bereft me!

Miscellany.

Overcoming Tempilation. |

One night at a late hour, Dr. Bently, |
well-known among the clergy of olden |
time, was disturbed at his studies by a
rattling sound among some wood which, |
sawed and split for his study fire, had |
been left by the teamsters the afternoon |

ious; too late to be Fruperly housed. |
e rose, went eautionsly to the window, | could

and saw & woman filling her apron with |
wood, which she ily carnied away. |
He resumed his seat and recommenced

his study. Shortly after, the same noise
and on looking ont a second
time he saw a similar operation, the
woman filling her apron to its utmost
capacity. When she had gome he re-|
tarned to his book with a tender pi
in his heart for a destitotion whi I
songht relief in this lonely, dreary, not |
to say sinfnl manper. By -by
was startled by a crash of fallin g:ood,.
and hurrying to the window, bebeld the
poor women casting the very dust of
the wood from her spron. He remnined |
motionless, his gentle heart filled with
She swiftly d ed and soon re-|
turned heavil en with wood, which |
she threw on the pile as if it were indeed
**the thing.” The doctor's|
compassion snd curiosity were now in-
tensely exciled. He followed hLer re-
treating figure till he discovered her |
residence, and thus ascertained who she
was, What she was, was no m to |
him. The last hour had plainly sho'wn
him her virtue's lofty height. )
He called early the next morning on |
Mr. B., the wood-dealer, and directed
him to send a half cord of his best
wood, sawed and split, to Mrs, A
but by no mesns to let her know from |
whom it came, which was readily prom-
ised. Mr. B.'s teamster, who
to be within ear-shot, thongh out of
sight, was not so bourd, and when he
ti the woed into the poor widow's
yard, replied to her eager inquiry who
sent it, by relating the conversation |
had overheard

- |

The conscience-stricken woman, feel- |
ing that her sin and her repentance in
the lonely darkness of the midnight
hour were known and understood by
another heart besides her own, bas-
tened without delay to the house of the
benevolent man to express her !
and her sosrow, and with deep humility
and bitterness told him the tem
to which her extreme povujt{
duced her of bresking the eighth
mandment.

“Sir,” she said, “‘though my house
was dark and cold, though my heart
was wrung with anguish at the sight of
my shiverin w:ldm one, I conld
ugm I not it! My
conseience would not let me |

-I' dear madam,”
] saw it all—I saw
fair

re-
com-

danghter of a bashaw of -
dad. !'mdmgh-'nﬂmhmmglga.
and that she wonld not listen to an-
other wooer, the gemius resolved to

himself npon the maiden

nmiathesonlofhulom. Havi
done so, be told her he wonld remove

possession
Bhggm-nad. he lover
the wicked spint

manded the fulfilment of her word.

g

will surrender it my compact shall be
If bhe refose you have no
redress, for you cannot twice possess
the same soul, and your iance to
Amaimon compels you to shide by an
covénant you msy make with mortal.” |
The geniua saw that he was foiled,

and roaring with impotent rage, disap- | o.;
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he |always right about another womaxn.

ber ing here, Richard ?"
that an “g'o,"nidlz‘ t they are engaged,
Margaret Ann."

| under the counter.

only obstacle. Sam was = good young
man, above selling himself to & woman
old enough to be his mother, for her

money-bags. Sam was a clerk in the [L

store. I was poor Ben's partner. I'd
tried ”t:‘ buy the widow ont. I said
over over again, “Margaret Ann,
you have plenty aod to mwtﬁnm
retire?” PBut you see she 't
Ben had left his share of the furniture
to her, and she wouldn't drop it. After
awhile I found out the reason, It was

Spencer.

That is why she liked to sail abont
the store in her dead black silk : that is
'bw was always ﬂndmg SOMe excuse
tad 1 b, wnizing ywirything ap snd

in hand, mixing up
giving him no end of trouble.

You see I couldn't help it. The con-
cern paid, snd widow Wood owned just
as much as I did. IfI swid, ““Margaret
Ann, go home,"” she could have said,
“I've a right here.” ‘That was it. She
pever waited on a customer. She never
did anything but bother and pry. She
had no children to ¥ her, and she
broaght her white le slong with
her. **So lonesome,” she said she was,
in the big house opposite ; and that was
why she had ns come to tea so much of
lnte,

Well,Btl:iu weant on for more tlu:lnl
enr. ig eyes at Sam, sweet smiles,
:nn hes ! I nsed to wonder whether
old Ben knew how soon he had been
forgotten. To be sure he was sixty
when he died—a bald-headed, stoop-
shouldered man, with solemn ways
sbout h-::: ; but m':lnd Mﬁ;ﬁﬁm:::
twenty-three yeam, &
bachelor I know what feelings ought to
be. And Ben was my brother, too. I

as far as Sam went, and
we wanted a young lady as cashier;
and whynot? and if Lall
leave Grigg & Crater, I'd give her
Sam was in love with Lilly,
I knew that, but Margaret Ann had not
ll.h:rg'nut.&nn, said 1 ds

- L 3 , one ¥, we
will have & new ecashier to-day. We
need one, and I have engaged one.”

“Well,” said Margaret Ann, *perhaps
wedo. Ih he's a pice young man
and good-lozﬁng. Good looks attract
custom.”

“Iam glad you coincide with me,”
says I, and to myself, for I
knew Ann was thinking of
somebody else to flirt with. Butl said

1t was fun to see her face change when
she saw Lilly behind the counter next
day. And she gave it to me in the pri- |
vate office I can tell you. She hated
females about & store, and she didn't
like Lilly's looks. I could laugh st her,
bowever, there. I had good references
with Lally, and signed a written con-

| girl?” said I.

tract with her for six months, She was
to be ecashier, you know, as I told you.

Ma t Aun couldn’t help herself,
and I sup; she knew it, for she said |
nothing that, and Sn:_:rdmd }ﬂil;le I
ere as as young birds, -
Em he e ’20 Eer behind my
counter ; I knew he did it somewhere,

and I knew he was accented.

*“Lord bless yon,” says 1 to myself,
“snd help you to buiid your nest. I'm
not crusty if Lam & elor,"

A few days after I found Margaret
Ann in the office in a towericg rage,
with her face flaming.

“Richard,” says she, “a woman is

Men admire & pretty face—so they are
always blinded by it. It was always so
with Mr. Wood. Many s time he's
thought a woman ing that was
splendid, until I that she wasn't
by teiling him thi Now I've found
out sbouth.y:llu illy Rathbone. She's
exactly w! tbouq?t—mcﬁy.
“Well, what is it?" says L

“No better than she should be,” rays | 1228

Margaret Ann, “I saw her kiss Sam
Bpengubehindtbemnlu!hhhh—ed

*‘And he didn’t want her to, I suppose,
and hallooed for help 7" says L

*Youn know what men are,” say= she ;
“of course he kissed her back."

“Didn't he kiss her first ?” says L

“Well, she let him, anyhow,” says
she,

“Well,” says I, I suppose you used
to kiss Ben -?myon were engaged, if
not before ?"

*“What has that to do with it?” sa
she, *Why, they —at least—did

“Don’t believe it,” says she.
“It's gospel truth,” says L
And then—well, I didn't mind it; it
didn't hart me a bit—but that woman
around and slapped me in the
Iace, she was so hopping mad.
*Such sctions ins le store !
brute !” says she, and
outmddidn'mmhmklorl
which I was thankfal.
Wh::tnhod.idm-hu’rndlnﬂu
and amisability ; and she talked to Lill
and smiled at Sam, and she really di
wmwtbuuﬁf_nlly‘.o ¥
nice pl t lady Mrs.
oy .he-siummtomins
things up that night; “snd so pretty
lnrhun-zcl 1 think she is
*Glad to hear it.”
“Dear me | she said, with her head

E
:
:

you know,” said I;
“one of the family; it won't do to

to do so, but who has a chance at the
safe besides

“Nobody but Lilly Rathbone,”

*Yon are sure,” eays she.

““Why, of course,” says L

“Ah, well I says she, * there
is another way oat of it. u{on'u
had occasion to use that money of mine,
I mean the thousand dollor bank note
that I putin there in & red pocket-book
last week."™

“No," said I. **Of course 1'd sp=ken
of it. It was your private money."”

“It's gone, Richard,” saysshe. “Yon
saw me look into the safe to-day #”

“Yes,” said L

“Well,” says she, “it waa gone then.
I conldn’t bring mysell to speak of it.
You see a girl like that has so man
temptations ; going to marry and al

i promise me you won't have
her arrested, or anything, if it is her.”

“It is not!" I cried. **Besides, it
was vour money. Youn would be the
prosecutor to any thiel.™

“Dear me, yes,” says she, “and I'll
let her go; but I must get it back, and
she must leave the store.”

“How can you think so ill of the

“Why dont you sus-

me?" I am ever so much more of

a donbtful character than she is.”

“Yon are my brother-in-law,™

Ann., *“*Now, listen to reason.

Come to the store with me and we'll

search. If we don't find it I shall charge

Lilly with the theft to-morrow, and if

she don't confess, a search warrant

for her rooms— ho\'u?kind. but I
can’t lose a sum like that.’

She cried again. Idid really feel that
she was in great trouble. She went to
the store again and searched the safe,
but the was all gone. Margaret
Ann bhad the nnmber in her pocket-
mtb?mmr,l to identify, and be-
sides the poor girl was in .-aTaou
position, and I said if she should prove
guilty, my faith in human nature was

“Mine too,” said Margaret Ann, “I
had come to like her so. And then
poor Sam."”

I went home to tea with my sister-in- P

law, but we had not much appetite,
She promised not to come to
until the closing hour, and to be very
merciful, and to give the girl every
chance,

And so we 1 noled m:o t::lz
good-night, and eame aroan
to nhni‘;ahhsndl with t Annm,
by oL vy e Lo
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| his way to kill

presen
to the jury in the best possible light.
Ceret far the pevescnine Wo oot
or the n. e got
him off with three years in the peniten-
tiary; but he ought not to have been
punished—he shonld have been se-
quitted.”

The fellow-passenger gueried as to
the circumstances atlandi(.lng the al
murder, aud the jndge answered :

“They were peculiar, and that
illheuuonwhmouidm 80 m—yl
interesting. A woman up in Moutana,
who never saw Tom Carberry, thonght
that he bad done her great wrong ; snd
so, when she was asked, as the phrase
is, to ‘take up with & new man,’ she
named her terms:

s '?.i.ll Tom Carberry, of Austin, Ne-

“‘But I never saw nor heard of the
man,” said the Montacs aspirant.
o ‘Nem't‘l.heleu_‘ said she, ‘kill Tom

. ***It is the depth of winter,’ was ob-
jected, ‘and we are hundreds of miles
from Aunstin. The journey cannot now
be made.’

“‘Kill him in the spring,” said thel
uurelenting woman.
* ‘Yea,” said he, and the compact was |
“With the opening of travel in the

eaid | SPring there arrived at Salt Lake City, |

the Montana an

freely announced that he was on

. Salt Lake

City is a long way from Austin, but the |
i ip of border men span much '

distances, Tom was quickly illustrious man was staying for the'p;

advised of the approach of his visitor, |
but be took no steps either to get out
of the way or to be specially p
to see company. He was then em
at the
town,
week after be knew that the Mountana
chnp'ub l;n Alutin.d ﬁudl?;; Tom is
a peacea nmi an ido't waunt
any diffioulty,
come in at ouoe, and got the afiair off
their hands !”
thl?m listene: - r entertained doubts at
is point, but saying nothing, the ju !
< ying ng, the judge
“*Saturday eveuning, just as nsual with |
om came into the city, aud after
Eeums shaved and fixed up for his
oliday, he went around to the saloons, |
where many of the people of the mining |
towns spend their leisure, to meet his
friends. It wasn't long before he en-
countered the Montana fellow, who be-
gan at once, in Tom’s hearing, to make '
insulting remarks.” |

Here the listener interrnpted with—

yed |
tone Mill, nine miles from

spider legs, and om-nwl it. ““Why did he make iusulting remarks ?

If be had made & long journey solely

and I stooped down to pick them up, for the purpose of killing Tom, wh
when among them I -wp:c:ey, s brnpa | didn't he shoot him off hand ?* .

door-key, with a nick in it, and a long

“Becaunse,” said the jndge, “that

rim of pink ribbon tied to the handle. | wonld have been murder. The commnu-

t was a_very little thing, and it made pity is down on murder,

m; blood run cold.
{ that was the key Lilly had lost,
what was it doing there? I didn't dare
to look at my sister-in-law,
walked the floor all might;
morning my mind was made np.

At nine o'clock I met that boy and
girl at the store, and told them I

be goneall theday. In ten minutes way for Montans was to provoke Tom

more I stole Lilly's key from under the
connter, and went to the house—to her
little room on the third floor, and
euntered it like a thief. It was ve

poor, and very bare, but nrynestuﬁ

clean ; and there was a closet in it, with | ont of the way. Montana followed him
pegs, aud & | up, antil, at lust, standing right before
bonnet-box on a shell. Ioto this closet | Tom, he jumped up abont two feet

# few dresses hanging on

|
'r
|
|

and he wounld
have been dangling from an awning- '
beam in filteen minutes. Killing is n
very different matter. When two men

And 1'pget into s quarrel, and all is fair be-
but by tween them, and one kills the other, the

community don’t ordinarily seem
feel much concern on the subj
Under snch eircumstances, the acmly1

to |

to a quarrel, and lead np to a fight
But Tom wasn't disposed to gratify him

—he wouldu't take any notice—didn't

seem to hear; but repestedly left one|

saloon to go to_another, just to keep

da ter.

he staid there nearly a whole | had

After a the judge added, “I
don’t see how I conld have done more
for him than I did; but the man should
not have been punished—he shonld
have been acqnitted ; and he would
have been but for one circunmstance,
which prejadiced the conrt and jury
against him."

“*What was the cironmstance so pre-
judicial *" questioned the listener.

*The Montana was the fourth
man Tom had in Anstin,"” sn-
swered the judge, innocently.
Moscheles's Visit to Sir Walter

Scolt.

The following narrative is taken from
the recently published diary and cor-
respondence of Moscheles, the cele-
brated German poet:

The Moscheleses, on the oceasion of
this visit to Edinburgh, made the so-

uaintance of Sir Walter Scott, in whom |
the reading world had discovered ‘‘the
Great Unknown,"” and to whose intellee-
tual eminence thounsands upon thons-
ands looked up with feelings of the
deepest gratitude.

To the delight of Moscheles, Sir Wal-
ter sent sn 1mmediate answer to his
letter of recommendation, saying that,
being coufined to his house with an
attack of goui, he hoped Moscheles and |
his wife would come to breakfast, in- |
stead of waiting for him to visit them. |

Next morning, at 10 A. M., they ealled
at No. 6 Shandwick Plaea,'hl;’m lllol

winter, with his second, and unmarried |

‘He ned the door him-i
y8 Mosche ‘and weleomed
us heartily ; he was suffering from gout |
and walked with a stick. Before we
taken off onr things we felt com-
pletely at home, and my wife's antici-

noon,
pated awe of the great man had antirely | o 2 his grace has been made to wear it , fe¢] hungry, and thought he won

vanished, We sat down to breakfast

we on e
silver plate, by two servauts in powder
and livery. tt’s eonversation was
extremely animated and deli 1; ke
understands German, and is Iy |
versed in our literaturs, and an enthu-
siastic worshipper of Goethe. He told
us many aneécdotes, but when he asked
me, ‘How do you like my consin, the
piper?—yon know we are all
cousins'—I am afraid my answer must '
have done violence to his sense of music,
which, by nature, was very limited. It
was impossible for me to pretend to an
enthusiasm for the bagpipes, Sir Wal-
ter had ex 'd as much, but expa-
tiated on the wonderful effect the na-
tional music has on the native High-
landers, arguing that s wandering piper |
would attract crowds in the streets of
E:Ii:‘l;m;gh; also, th:t.d in hltléeéotbe
sound o bu‘;pi wonld inspire Scotch |
zld{jﬂnhﬁt mmmﬂohvs‘or. )'I:n ‘
o ear my cousin the pipe |
and sing “The Pibroch of Dom.ll;{)Enf‘ |
but with the Gaelic words," said he;
‘those words are the osly appropriate
ones to eonvey spirit and animation, |
bat the melody itself carries one away.'|
He began to hum the tune, and beat
time on the carpet with his stick, which |

. was always by his side; ‘but,’ adaledJ

he, ‘the whole thingis wrong; I sing|
80 badly ; my consin, who has just come |
in, must play the tune for us np-stairs
in the drawing-room. Accordingly, we !
i o ol g iy
e subject; I ex u i
and completely won I.l:i‘a.:1 heart g!onom
ever-youthful-minded and genial host.
This was the prelude to my playing,

I went, and there I sat down on an old | from the floor, and came down with & yavers] Seoteh airs, which I had to vary

trunk, and waited. I heard a queer old
clock ticking in the room. I heard it
count the houm, ten, eleven, twelve.
And kept saying to mynsell:

“If wicked, ied 1d
B L
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“I never came hﬂ:“be ore,” said I,

nnin{‘ falrm. I saw Lilly's
your last ni t,-nd’l

“and a poor, foolish, jealous

|

I

|
|

| you heeled ¥

heavy jar, and said, ‘I'm chief!” Even |
this Tom didn’t resent—he only pat his |
hands over his face and wept! Fact
sir, the tears actually flowed, until his
best friends thonght he was an arrant |
coward ; and when he got ap and went
away to his room to bed, there wasn't
one to say a good word for him.
“Montans epjoyed s season of -
He said, ‘I'm dgicg!_ in a pnbﬁom
and no man bad dared sccept the chal-

"‘fiumcxt morning Tom was standing
on the sidewalk, l:811»!3 Montana came
along, and they met face to face. Tom

spoke to him 1n a very quiet, low tone,

L ’ used me pretty rongh
last ni;m.ﬁt’f:on’t bear malice. Jest
say that you'd been drinkin’ and didn't
mean it, and we'll say no more abount
it.

“Montans answered, ‘No zpologies

M’
“ ‘Well,’ said Tom, ‘ysu needn’ apol-
i Come into tlm?doun and :h?:k |
- with me, and we'll let the matter

**Then Montana said, ‘Tom Carberry, |

either re or else ‘re s
Idos:':em.' think yon‘mwmtudl 5
jan"if I'd known yon at the start, it's|

most likely I wonidn't ha' waded in. |
But the matter can't be let drop, for
there's hundreds o' people in my sec- |
tion an' between here and there who'
know that I eame here to kill you; so
there's but two ways—we must fight or
must run, If you'll ram, it’ll be
just as good to me as to fght.” !
“Tom’s almost suppliant bearing dis-

,gpuradon the instunt, and he said:
tranger, I ain't much in the habit o

runnin’, an’ if we're to fight, we may as
well have it out now, as any time. Are |

“Tom asked the question becanse we

have a law agninst carrying concealed
weapons, which is ed at such |
hours as people think they will have no |

I haven't told sny one of my suspicions | nee for their arms, and disregarded st |
will, upon others,

y_et,lelil DEver

“Glad to do it,” said she.

e "1l give that thousand dollar

bﬂlto[ﬂ;nlvod' Sl

She looked at me, and gave a great

“Eutylitﬂod!”

But she did, snd only I ever knew

why the widow Wood was so g

to Lilly Rathbone on her ‘hi;

or why she started for ont
next steamer that sailed New

mnﬂlﬁﬂm' there.

two condi- | g :
““The snswer was ‘No, I left my re-
| volver with the barkeeper o' the Ex-

|
% it,” said Tom, ‘1'll wait for you
here,” |
“The

was in a corper

| last
Hoochelumeeivedmhllommu:io‘mm‘m of a

und interweave in all manner of ways. I
At Inst wo parted, after a delightful |

, | visit, evor memorable to us; the amia- DOt get up,

bility and sweetness of Scott's manner
are never to be forgotten, Kindness, |
indeed, is written in every feature, and |
speaks in every word that falls from
him. He treated my wife like a pet|
daunghter, kissed her on the cheek when |
we went away, and promised he would |
come and see the children, and bring
them & book. ‘Ihiahodid.aadhis%lt-|
was the ‘Tales of a Grandfather.” He |
had written in the title-page, ‘T'o Adol- |
Ehnl and Emily Moscheles, from the

randfsther,’

“After our visit, Sir Walter was un-'
fortunately confined to his bed wi

able andience Sir Walter stepped into |
the room before the mnsic began. My |
wife,” says “‘sat as usnal in
a remote corner of the room ; Scott,
however, found her out instantly, and |
sat down by her side, drawing upon ber |
the envious ey~ of many a fair

His hearty bravos and when I
iluyod. stimnlsted the audience to re-
ble their , which reached a

ve them the Seotch'
airs, Between the parts he asked my|
wife if she knew Burger's poem, ‘Der‘
Diehiter liebt den guten Wein,’ and, on |
her answering in the affirmative, he told |
her how he delighted in this poem,
which he had translated into ish, |
adding ‘Would you like to haveit? I
shall send it to yon. Bhe him |
10 my wiles greck detight, Ko willingly
to my wife t, willi
men’t«l to, while all around listen
eagerly. On the following day, the
before we left Edin Mrs.

climax when

song twice, first by repesting it |

itsell along sixty feet for tick of
the clock—as if you lhonldml-m,y
pnces while your heart beats once!
First yon get the idea, and next the
exhi ion of power in motion.

Matutinal Repose,

The London Athencum says that the
philosophy which urges the excellence
of early rising has been very rudely and
successfully Charles I{unb
has shown that there is as mueh excess
in rising with the lark and lying down
with the lamb as in the practice referred
ulin :lﬂhwa_'! auou;g. vhx::lh s
a len ng our days in
““A few hours of the night, l;y(.lnm-lE
That philosophy was in the early
days of the 'oﬂ:l by two sleepy children
who came under the rebuke of vigilact
fathers.

“My son,” remarked one sire, “I
once found & piece of gold by rising

early.

“Ay !" rejoined yo hopefal,
the man who lost it tu::gup before yon.”

“My son,” said the other worthy
parent, “observe that its the early bird
that eatches the worm.”

T do, O my father,” replied the ex-
cellent boy; *“‘also that the worm was
en }'n_tby getting up earlior thun the

It has been considered not beneath |

the dignity of Field Marshal the Duke
of Wellington to hold rank among the

philosophers of the bed ; and, as nobody |

ever knew that he had delivered himself
of an axiom or maxim illustrating ved-
doctrine, one has been stolen for him,

as if it were his own. **When a man

ost men would have forwith, and h'.d.m“i“ g00d Seoteh gy in bed, it is time for him to tarn

out,” as the Duke of Wellington nsed
to say " So we are told, as if the Field
Marshal were always saying it. Now,

the phrase was s favorite with oor early |
archibishops, and it was probably not |

oririnal even on the lips of the very
eariiest of the prelates to whom it has
been assigned by the Dean of Chiches-
ter.

The earliest illustrations of the evils
of lying late in bed, which some of our
older peoEl'le used to receive when they
were children, came to them from Dr.
Watts. Who has not heard of the
famous lines with their halting philo-
sophy ?—

"Tul‘lf:‘ vulce of the sluggard; I heard him eom
“Tou S.\-Elnm e oo soon ! I must slumber

g
As the door o (2s Binges, so he on his bed
Turss hh“-ul.u- sod kis shouwlders aud his heavy

bead

The door that on its hinges is
doing its duty as a door, let Solomon
and Dr, Watts say what they will ; and
the wiid brier, the thorn, and the thistls,

| which grew broader and higher in his

gardey, were st least acting busily
according to the natare implauted in
them. And, after all, the so-called

| sluggard seems to have been more harm- |
less in bed than his censurer, who left |

him after an impertinent missionary
visit with snch snoutburst of pharisaical
pride as this:

“Said I then 1o my heart, ‘Here's a lesson for me !

That man s bat s ure of what I might be:
Imtt!luuhtom,r rieuds for 1heir care Lu my broed.

Who have tanght me, to love worl and
n“n‘_ by times, king

Perhaps if the bad had such
friends, and the fonnd him “*work
to do,” he wounld have risen to do it.

here was some rewson in the ng
fellow who, on being asked why he did
replied that he had nothing
to get up for! We are not even snre
that Quinn is to be severely censured
on the part he took in the morning
dialogne with his valet:

“John, what's o’clock ?"

“Nine o'clock, sir.”

“Is there any mullet in the market
lo-dl.y. John

*No, sir."”

“*Then call me at nine to-morrow,
John."™

Moreover, it does not follow that,
because a man is in bed, his mind is
idle, or that he is careless of the welfare

of hiv fellow-creatures who are up and |

abroad.

Dieciares the © the Lhead
Goos bedt o that yeclived position.™

Relies of Other Days.
According to its ancient charter, the
bank of England is obliged not ounly to
urchase at their fair valne any precions
mhhtmdandd ‘o:;i‘t, bu;t also to take
or silver, in ingots

:.h? th.:t’my be brought toui'ts?or
chests have been deposited with this
view in the vaulls of the bank, and
many of them have been there so long
qummgm' away. On
a recest oecasion the
bank discovered a chest, which, on being
moved, literally fell to pieces. On
examining the contents a quantity of
massive %ll::‘m discovered of the

s which
of old

The name of wriler was found to be

in bad German, mdthmb%tmingil;gm and after cousiderable search
into little better English, I send the among the archives of the institution,
promised version. ) ! it was found that s family of that name
nn:l‘,b'el?bm . pliwh’tom ”hlh.fhme o Actin mth‘::
wi com - in quegtion. utﬁxn
e 4 respectfull m'“.':amqqn Rt e
am ¥ an ully yours, iry, & o
mﬂﬂ-" E?:n"’mminin'.'u lineal re-
— —ee——— 12&!@!&&;‘“&0“0!%&
llﬂuulhelm-ou ve. !‘h-hd both s
Put your foot in the stirrap and swing | ¢3¢
¥ w.hw- :l'wh
cabin is a regular for an ele-
phant. Itisa pdnnd.igmdngﬁ ;nymoﬁ?
Imﬂm engineer
you take that cushioned seat by the Period. The loveletters are
right window. ruh-ww""-
the engine's feverish the hiss
of a whols d ten-kettles. | The
says sixty pounds of steam. reputation
other, forty miles an hour. A little nome

¥rom time to time plate |

snother of a group of little ones, climb-
ing around their father, as he sat rest-
mg‘l:'}' the evening fire.

- all,lnn I luv;-v !‘::!nthing t? do,” 1
snppose 1 mnst, sort of a stol
shail it be ?” 5

“‘A bear story,” said one; “O yes,
tell us about the bear who stole a
dinner 1"

Papa protested that he had told that
story over and over again, but indul-
{ m:;: i it again, as reqmm

s man " H m
“befors I I'n’ z:rn, .ﬁ'? father and
mother went to live in the northern
part of New York State. I you look
on your map pow you will see towns

villages dotted sbout where then
there were scarcely any sottlements—
nothing but thick woods.”

“Bears in 'em?” asked a boy with
! wide open eyes.
| “Yes, woods with bears in 'em—only

think !"

| *“I shomldn’t think your father and
' mother would have liked to go and live
| where the were, "

| O, the bears did not often trouble
settlers. T do not know that auy ever
came near my father's Bat
afterwards, when they had come back

wppt | 1o the East to live, and 1 was a little

| fellow climbing on my father's knee,

just as you do now, he used to tell me
this story about a man who settled out

| there—I suppose somewhere near them.
| _This man had built & saw-mill, some
distance from his house, and often he

! used to go to the mill te work all day

| taking hus dinner with him.

. Youhave seen asaw-mill? You know

its use is to saw big, heavy logs—the

trunks of trees —into nise, smooth
boards, to build houses with,

| Well, one day the man had been hard

' at work all the morning st his mill, and

| when it drew pesr he to

stop
and eat his dinner. 8o he sat down on
a log npon which the saw was working,
with his tin-pail by his side, Was he
afraid of the saw? O no, he could
| jump off at any moment, if he came too

" Wiile ho s hings

ile he was eating the good thi

' which his wife had put up for him, and

| thinking of his , his home, and his
babies, who should come up but a
rough old bear!

Bruin smelled the goodies, and
thought he would put in for u share.
So he quietly mounted the log, on the
other side of the dianer-pail, and stuck
his nose into it, as if he shounld say,
‘tiive me some,’

; The good man wassomewhat startled,
you may believe, by the of
such a visitor. Of course he would not
be so impolite as to refuse him a share

]

of the feast ; but he was afraid that|

when Bruin had finished his dinner, he
might take it into his head to give Lhim

a loving hug by way of thunks so hel
rew to a safe distance, |

prodently wit

| and gave np the whale to him. Bruin

munched in perfect content, with his|

' nose in the pail and his back to the saw,
| while the owner of the dinner looked

ou from his hiding-place, aud wished
' for his gnn,

But in the meantime the log had been
| gredanlly working up tow the saw,
and now all at once the bear felt a slight
{nip in his tail. At this he growled and
gave an angry nhake, moving a little
| farther down tie log. Presently he

received another 1 ip, and growled more
| savagely, bat conld not turn from his
delightful repast. But wher he had
moved a third time within reach of the

1 A timber fall has occurred in

| twenty feet from the

body, never cloy, and are increased by
repetition.

Nothing elevates us so much as the
presence of aspirit similar, yet superior

Employment is to man what oil is to
machinery ; it makes the wheels of ex-
istence run smoothly.

Happiness is a perfume that one can-
not shed over another without s few
drope falling on himself,

Mormon huasbands in Utah are said
to be eatting down by redu-
cing the number of their wivea.

The melancholy deys have come, the
saddest of the year; it's a little too
warm for whiskey hot, and a little too
cold for beer.— L%,

A man in Smyth connty, Va., knocked
an apple off a tree with the butt end of
his gun, sand went to his long home
with a bullet in bis msides,

Coleridge, whean lectaring as a
| man, was violently hissed. He ﬁ:
diately retorted, *“When a cold stream
! of truth is poured on red-hot prejndices,
no wonder that they hiss."”

A peat, clean, fresh sired, sweet,
| elieerful, well arranged house eyerts s
l-om ml‘ﬁunm over i‘u inmstes, and

makes the members of a family peace-
able and considerate of each

feelings and happiness.
There is & Professor Capen,
gor, who proguosticates the
| some days abead. Sometimes
| it and sometimes he does not.
| he does hit it, he attributes it
| sagneity, but when he does not hit it
| attributes it to disturbances in

| fasive influx of the fine lines
sun's solarity.

i

in Ban-
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sin, which is estimated to be three mi
’inmm%imm sixty to::utynﬂu
lim @ engineers, ing =
| railroad line through this mnm

timber, were obliged to walk on trees
ground. A large
| portion of the timber iuﬂnt-eh.m
‘and there is also considerable
{ wood mixed with it.

' Millard Bledsce, a Missourian, of

Dorniphan coanty, determined to shufile
, off his mortal eoil by the good old way

of windpipe and razor, and waded out

into the river to commit the dreadful
| daed, so that he wonldn't make such an
| awiul muss on his clothes. But while
| wading in he dropped the razor and bad
! to go back to shore dissppointed. He
| never 1 of drowning till bhe got

kome and had got his dry clothes on,
! and didn’t want to spoil a second suit.

Don't complain of the selfishness of
| the workd. e friends, and you
will get them. The world is teeming
with kind-hearted people, and you have
ronly to earry a kind, sympathetio heart
| in your bosom to eall out goodness and
friendliness from others, It is & mis-
take to expect to receive welcome, hos-
itality, words of eheer, and help over
in life, in
| for nothing in the world but self.
T
o , if you wo never have
your ol::{njurei Those who i
most of ill-usage are the ones who
themselves and others the oftenest.

A newly-married man took his bride
on a tour to Switzerland for the honey-
[maon. and when there induced her to

k

| saw, and felt auotler bite, his bear na- | Attempt with him the ascent of one of

| tura eould stand it no longer; so he
turned in a rage, and hugged the old
saw with all his might. And what hap-
pened then? Why of conrse he was
cut in two ; and the man had bear meat
enough for a number of dinners, besides
nice bear-skin caps for his little boys,
to keep their ears warm.,

Now you have been told to look ont
for a moral in & story ; what shall we
learn from this? Why,

1. That he who steals a dinner, ia
likely to pay dear for it.

2. That ks who flings himself in a
passion against anything which annoys
bim, will be apt to get sorely cut and
wounded thereby, and make matters
very much worse.”

A Harry Litriz Fasiny, —There was,
| not long ago, s dog in England, whose
| family of pups were drowned, so that
| she was lett alone, with nothing to love.
| Her name was Mop ; she was very

sad when she found all her little ones
! taken away from her,
|  About the same ti a brood of nine
little ducks had been without any
mother to take care of them; so what
| did Mop do bnt adopt the little ducks
for her own? Sbe would save her food
for them ;
| water, she wonld with them.
| little Munh. hn'l‘h to love
W m ey amp
! ; and if any ﬂnngo&o.
| thn.g\n!. thinking he coul
| of the listle ducks to eat, Mop would
| growl so that strange would

+m;::m “nllula family ;
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the hu The lady, whe st
ihmeghasumpeﬁntmndd “ l'l'ill higher
than a charch, was mueh alarmed, and

spoke 1u sweet whi
tion of the air was such that every word
“You told me, Leonora,
that you always felt happy, no matier
where you were, s0 long as you were in
my company. Then why are you not
bappy now ?” **Yes, Charles, [ did,”
replicd she, sobbing hysterically, “but
I never meant above the snow line.™

The employes cf alarge Market street
v o ittt
©COnUmy, to together
bave their meals prepared in the base-
ment of the store. Amongst the mem-
bers of the club waa one, the compass
{ of whose appetite had not been ganged
in advance,

Iwagine the consternation of the re-
mainder of Lthe party when that voracions
individual, without any ing extrs
effort, quietly made away with s posnd
of beet-steak, a quarter of a peek of
roast potatoes, a whole loafl of bread,
S plige, and thee wipio Lismosih,

plings, t i
and complacently laying his hand
his *‘inner man,” asked whether
was all they had for dinner. -

The cocking stove and utensils were
,rt:ld forthwith, nmtimthc dubdhm
boarding-house land
"‘nn‘:’ﬂmi chair” at her table and de-
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sleeves, and a purple cloak cut in a c
cular shape. i i
thickuess according to the
conseqnence of an inveterate
sanfl-taking, his Holiness
or six white cassocks dari
each of which costs about {
In winter the
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